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The C I ragecfy tf/Uthello- 


Oth. The tyrant cuftome mart great Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and fteele Cooch of warre, 
My thrice driuen bed of downe : I doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt alacrity, 

1 finde in hardnefle,and would vndertake 
This prefent wartes againft the Ottamites , 

Moft humbly therefore, bending to your Stare, 

I craue fit difpofition for my wife. 

Due rcuerence of place and exhibition, 

Which fuch accomodation ? and befort 
A* leucls with her breeding. 

Dm. Ifyoupleafe,bee’c at her fathers. 

Bra. 1 le not haue i c fo . 

Oth. Nor I. 


Defd. Nor 1,1 would not there refide. 

To put my father in impatient thoughts. 

By being in his eye; moft gracious Duke, 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious earc, 

Andlet me finde a charter in your voyce, I 

And if myfimplcneffe. — — 

Dm. What would you-— fpeakc. 

Def, That I did louethe Moor©, to Iiue with him. 

My downe right violence, and fcorne of Fortunes, 

May trumpet to the world .• my hearts fubdued, * 

Fuen to the vtmoftpicafure of my Lord : 

I faw Othelloes viffage in his mindc. 

And to his Honors, and his valiant parts 
Did I my foiile and fortunes confccrate ; 

SothatdecreLords,ifI be'left behinde, 

A Motheofpeace,and he goe to tha warre. 

The rites for which I lone him,arc bereft me. 

And I a heauy interim (hall fupporc. 

By hisdeare abfence,letmc.goewith him. 

Oth. Your voyces Lords tbefeech you let her will, 

Haue a free way, I therefore beg it not 
T o pleafe the p allat of my appet itc. 

Nor to comply with hcate,the young affe&s 
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The cSKToore o/Ve nice* 

Inmydcfun(ft,and proper (atisfa&ion. 

But to be free and bounteous of her mind. 

And heauen defend your good foules that you thinke 
I will your ferious and good hufineffe fcanc. 

For (he is with me; — no, when light-wingd toyes. 

And feather’d Cupid foyles with wanton dulneffe. 

My fpeculatiue and aftiue inftruments. 

That my difports, corrupt and taint my bufintffe. 

Let hufwiucs make a skellet of my Helme, 

And all indiguc and bale aduerfities. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Dm. Be it,as you (hall pritMtely determine, 

Eith r fot ftay or going,the affaires cry haft. 

And fpeedc mull aufwcr,you muft hence to night, 

Defd. To night my Lord? 

Dm. This night. 

Oth. With all my heart. 

Dm. At ten i’thc morning here weel meetc againe. 
h Othello, kwe lomc officer behind. 

And he (hall our Commiffion bring to you. 

With fuch things ellc of quality orrefptft. 

As doth concerneyou. 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace,my Ancienr, 

A man he is of honefty and tr.uft, \ 

To his conueyancc 1 affigne my wife. 

With what elfe ncedefull your good Grace (hall thinke. 
To be font after me. 

Dm. Let it be fo : 

Good night to cuery one, and noble Seignior, 

If venue no delighted beauty lacke. 

Your fon in law is farre more faire then blacke, 
i Sew, Adue braueMoore,vfe DefdemonAVitW. 
"Bra. Looke to her Moote,haue a quicke eye to fee, 
She has deceiu’d her father,ra,iy doc thee. Exeunt 

Oth. My life vpon her faith ; honeft I ago. 

My Defdemona muft I leauc to thee, 

I prceihccict thy wife attend on her, 
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